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Bat if black'e Icandall or fo foule fac’t reproach 
At cend the fequell of your impoficioti, 

Yoar mecre inforcsmenc fhall acquittance me 
FfO n all the impure blots and ftauies thereof, 

For God he knowes and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God blefle your grace,we fee it, aud will fay it, 

Glo. In laying fo, you ftull but (ay the cruth. 

Buc. Then I falute you with this kingly title : 

Long liue King Richard, England* royall King, 

May. y^men, 

Buc. Tomorrow will it plea/c you tobe crown’d? 

Glo. Euen when you will,fince you will haue it fo. 

Bus. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

(jit. Come let vs to our holy taske againe -• 

Farewell good coufen, farewell gentle friends. Exmt, 
Enter Qaeene mother, ‘Dutches of Ter ke. Marques 
Dorfet at one doorefDutches of Glosefler 
at another doort . 

2) nt. Who meetes vs heeie my Neece ‘Plant agentt % 

Sifter well met, whither away fofaft ? 

Dut. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I guefTc, 
ypon the like deuotion as your felues, 

To gratulate the tender princes there. 

Qtt. Kind lifter thankes weele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your lcaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. WellMaddain and in health : but by your leaue, 

I may not fuffrr you to v.iit him, 

The King bath ftraightly charged to the contrary. 

Qh. The King, why, who’s that? 

Lieu. I cry you mercy I meane the Lord ProteBor. 

Qa The Lord protein him from that Kingly title : 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loueand me: 

I am their mother whofhould keepe me from them ? 

I am ch eir father, mother, and w ill lec them . 

D ttt. Glo, Their Adiu I am ira law. in louc their mother : 
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Then feare not thou, He beare thy blame,’ 

An& take thy office from thee one my perill. 

Lieu. I doe bcfeech your graces all to pardon me .* 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan. Let me but meete your Ladies at anhoure hence. 
And lie falute your grace of Terke, as mother .* 

^nd teucrent looker one, of two faire Queenes. 

Come Madam, you muft goe with me to mjhninfier. 
Thereto be crowntd Richards royall Queene. 

Qh, O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue fome fcope to beate,or elfc I found 
With this deadliking newes. 

Dor.Madam haue comfort, how fares your grace? 

Qh. O Dorfet , fpeake not to me, get thee hence, 
Death and dcftrmftion dogge thee at the hecles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt ouer ftrip dcatf^goe crofle the Seas, 

And liue with Rjohmond from the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughter-houfe, 

Lcaft thon increace the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curie. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 
Sfrf.Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage af the time, 

You fhall haue letters from me to my fonne, 

To mcece you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut, 7 or. O illdiiperfing windeofmifery, 

0 ray accurled wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice hath thou hatchtto the world, 

Whole vnavoyded eye is murtherous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dm. And I in all vnwillingnelTe will goe, 

1 would to god that the inclufiue verge 
Ofgoulden mettall that muft round my browe, 

Were redhotte ftceleto (care me to the braine, 
^nnoynted let me be with deadly poyfon, 
v^nd die ere men can fay God faue the Queene* 
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